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UPS AND DOWNS OF AN ACTOR’S 
LIFE; 
Chapter the First. 


There are few persons who experience 
more of the real miseries of human 
life, “ the stings and arrows of out- 
rageous fortune,” than the self-wit- 
ed professors of the sock and buskin ; 
I say self-witted, because of every 
one hundred who adopt the stage as 
a means of living, ninety-nine at 
least have resorted to it, in the first 
instance, from motives of personal 
vanity, and not from necessity. I, 
(the reader must understand that I 
am mine own biographist,) I confess 
myself one of the majority; and 
moreover that I rushed upon my che- 
quered fate with my ‘ peepers’ open ; 
for the ‘ ups and downs,’ the irregu- 
larities, the bickerings, the jealous- 
ies, the frowns of managers, and 
the bullying of the manager’s mana- 
ger, the oft-recurring short commons, 





and the anti-beneficial character of 
benefits, with all the other disconso- 
late * et ceteras’ incidental to the 
‘ profession,’ were strongly pointed 
out to me by dissuasive friends, Of . 
course I heeded not their kindly 
warnings, equally a matter of course, 
I knew better than they did the 
strength and worth of my abilities, 
They saw not the bright future I saw; 
they were short-sighted mortals, 
whose vision of my destiny extended 
no further than the lath-and-plaster 
establishments of the Crummles’ 
genus; whereas I had cast mine own 
horoscope, and the sofa-furnished 
green-room of Covent Garden, with 
a princely salary, and a nightly wel- 
come in the shape of * unbounded 
applause ;’ wreaths of flowers, and 
gentle smiles, were as certain to re- 
ward my lofty genius as though I 
had been in the enjoyment of them 
all. The fame of the man, too; the 
never-dying name, the immortal Pip 
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kins (that is my patronimic, reader,) 
superseding the Garrick's, the Kean’s, 
the Kemble’s, and the Macready’s, 
was a proud reflection, which made 
me feel a much more important per- 
sonage than the prime minister ; nay, 
I will not deny that I thought I 
should be greater than the king him- 
self. How far I have at present ar- 
rived in my course to the grand goal, 
will be seen in the sequel: thus much, 
however, I may preface to a_ brief 
account of my career, viz., that I 
have seen enough to prove the pro- 
position with which I commenced 
this article, and that to give a_pre- 
ference to the theatrical profession, 
(without possessing great advantages) 
to the humblest mechanical trade, 
is to take chaff in lieu of corn, and 
to dart madly into the depth of mi- 
sery, wretchedness, and disappoint- 
ment, rather than adopt the alterna- 
tive of comparative content. 

I shall not trouble the reader with 
my early life; it was, I have no 
doubt, much the same as that of 
other men and other actors. I was 
pretty well educated, my friends were 
sretty well off, and I was thought to 
Pia fair to be pretty well to do, after 
Thad been ‘ articled’ four years to 
an apothecary and surgeon. Walk- 
ing the hospital, however, proved 
too gay a time for me; I had too 
much leisure, and too many friends 
who were fond of secking sprees in 
the lowest haunts, In our rambles 
we tumbled into one of the Penny 
Theatres ; our dress and address be- 
ing somewhat different to that of the 
audience generally, soon excited the 
attention of the Desdemona of the 
evening, (Othello happened to be un- 
dergoing the operation of tragedy- 
slaughter,) and after a little ogling 
we found a more familiar acquain- 
tance would not prove unacceptable. 
We applicd for admittance bebind 
the scenes, procured it, chatted with 
the ladies of the establishment, swore 
with the gentlemen, drank and got 
* drunk with the manager, and enter- 
ed into an engagement to play as 


| ed evening played it 





amateurs for his benefit. I cast my- 
self for Romeo, and on the appoint- 
This was my 
first essay ; nor did I then know that 
it would not be my last. The no- 
velty of the thing was all I cared 
about: however, 2s fate would have 
it, the chimney sweeps and ragger- 
muffins in the gallery vociferously 
applauded me, and actually had the 


| audacity to insist upon * /2ummeco’ 


coming forward 'to receive their grimy 
smiles at the conclusion. For the 
fun of the affair I obeyed the bid- 
ding, received their ‘ bravo, bravo,’ 
and retired. But I was no sooner 
off than I wanted to be on again; 
and, like Bottom, would have play- 
ed anything or everything in the 
farce. Neverthele$’s this could not 
be, and I retired with my compani- 
ons very well satisfied. My success, 
however, even with the sweeps, had 
inspired me with queer notions; and 
the next day found me seeking out 
a corps of amateurs, with whom I 
soon entered into arrangements. I 
played again, the perfume of the 
foot-lights obtained an irresistible 
hold upon me; I left off amputating 
at the hospital to amputate Shakes- 
peare; | sought a country engage- 
ment—obtained it; and despite the 
entreaties of my friends, departed 
to enter upon that new field of glory 
and certain success, with which my 
head had been troubled since my. 
first appearance as the * onkimmon 
clever Rummeo’ of the ‘ penny gaff.’ 
To be Continued, 


DRURY LANE. 
The introduction of Madrigals, de- 


lightfully sung by a full and efficient 
chorus, forms a happy relief to the 


constant din and turmoil of the 
crashing instruments; and the pub- 
lic recognise their old favourites with 
thunders of applause and welcome 
cheers. ‘The chorus is decidedly im- 
proved since our last notice; singing 
with more unison of voice and more 
breadth of effect; giving with due 
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nicety, the various lights and shades 
of the composer’s fancy. What a 
superb effort of genius is the Pri- 
soners’ chorus in Fidelio ;—how the 
voices swell out with rapture at the 
sight of the sun; then the final cho- 
rus with its ingenious fugue, how 
majestic, how sublime! nothing but 
constant hearing will satisfy, fresh 
beauties are discovered at every note 
—they dwell upon the memory and 
enchain the mimd, Such music as 
this deserves to be heard by all:— 
here we have an efficient chorus, an 
instrumental band of wonderful pre- 
cision, and solo-players of first-rate 
excellence, breathing soft melody, 
for one shilling; it appears almost 
incredible; everybody far and near 
should visit Drury Lane, and enjoy 
a few hours amusement, at so trifling 
a cost. This week’s selection has 
been most excellent ; so good, in- 
deed, that we can hardly point out 
any particular ‘ morceau’ for special 
praise: Labitzky’s elegant waltz the 
Aurora, is full of sweet harmonies, 
and paints with exquisite skill the 
dawning of the day: then the Cor- 
saire Noir quadrille so full of spirit 
and originality; the Chasse quad- 
rilles, with its quaint chorus, and 
the Huguenots, with its melo-drama- 
tic accessories, 

The public owe much to Mr, Elia- 
son for his unceasing liberality, his 
wonderful exertions, nothing can re- 
pay him but a constant ‘ shoal’ of 
visitors ;. his net is a most capacious 
one, and his bait most tempting. 

We are promised a grand fancy 
Dress Ball on the 15th, we hope to 
be there, if so we will endeavour to 
describe the ‘ saying and doings’ of 
the motley group. 





HAYMARKET. 


We fully coincide in the prophecy 
of one talented contemporary, that 
a brighter era of dramatic excellence 
is dawning upon England, and that 
the legitimate drama will be again 
uaturalized among us. The plan of 





the comedy of Money, noticed by 
us in a previous number, is obvious, 
even to common-place, but therein 
consists its merit, for the author has 
so handled it, that it becomes com- 
mon-place no longer, and so sorted 
and cemented it as to form an excel- 
lent whole. ‘ Plutomania” is the 
besetting vice of the age, and Sir 
Edward has shamed it so effectually, 
that selfishness must henceforward 
seek its own ends more under the 
guise of decency. As the whole 
town has now witnessed this last 
able production of an able pen, it is 
not necessary for us to allude further 
to the outline of the play, suffice it 
that it abounds in variety of incident 
and vigorous action; the characters 
are well developed, the dialogue vi- 
vacious and witty, and the high mo- 
ral strain pervading thoughout, wor- 
thy of unqualified approval. The 
only incident that we could discern 
at all objectionable, was that Evelyn 
(beautifully personified by Mr, Ma- 
cready) is made a consenting party 
to the deception of assuming poverty, 
to test the affections of his love, 
but then the elegant propriety that 
characterizes the entire drama, and 
prepossession in favour of the re- 
nowned author, shield any fault of 
even observation, or from introduc- 
ing any ill effect by its intrusion. 

For ourselves, we admired every 
incident we beheld, every line we 
heard, and perceived meaning in 
words where perhaps none was in- 
tended, in short every sentence con- 
duced to our amusement, 

It is highly discreditable to the 
management that such pieces as the 
Widow Barnaby should have been 
placed in juxtaposition with a comedy 
like the above. We borrow a phrase 
from the first, and address it to Mr. 
Webster, “ Silence Barnaby.” She 
has now been consigned to the Tomb 
of the Capulets, and other more 
amusing farces have been substituted. 


QUEEN’S THEATRE. _ 
Landsharks and Seagulls in the mid- 
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dle of London! we are not at all 
surprised at so many curiosity seek- 
ers crowding to the doors of this 
little theatre to witness so extraordi- 
nary a sight, and well repaid are they 
for their visit, We hope to see many 
such ¢ flights’ from the erratic pen 
of the young author, (we hear it is 
his first attempt) who has managed 
to ‘ gull’ the audiences of the Queen’s. 
We are truly sorry not to have no- 
ticed this production earlier, for it 
has great merits; it is full of life, 
bustle, and activity; the plot is in- 
teresting, the situations effective, and 
the characters well sustained. It has 
been withdrawn this week, to make 
room for the appearance of Old Boo- 
ty, but we understand the Landsharks 
will soon reappear, when we shall 
be glad to shake the author by the 
‘fin. Our pen is quite worn out 
with criticisms upon Pantomimes, 
but we have freshened its nib to 
write a few words in praise of Geor- 
gey Porgey— 
“ He 1s a fellow of infinite jest 
And most excellent fancy:” 


creating great laughter by his humor- 


ous tricks, Mr. Fuller's Clown is 
second to none—he is ‘ fuller’ in spi- 
rit to many, and imparts that spirit 
to others. Not the least attraction 
here is the scenery, which for so 
small a stage is truly wonderful: the 
Diorama painted by Mr. James may 
be melee with some of Stanfield’s 
best efforts; there is a delicacy of 
tone, a freshness of colouring, and 
a true knowledge of light and shade, 
which bespeak him to be an artist of 
true genius. 

The theatre is conducted with great 
spirit. Mr. J. Parry is a most inde- 
fatigable stage-manager, and his wife 
equals him in activity and excellence. 
The corps dramatique is all good; 
Mr. Moss isa great acquisition. We 
are glad to find the house well at- 
tended, it fully deserves success, for 
the manager is a most honourable 
man, and displays great liberality 
in his numerous productions, One 
word in censure—there is a check- 





taker here; let him ‘ check’ his tem- 
per; politeness costs nothing, and 
urbanity in a theatre contributes 
much to the general comfort of an 
audience, 


SADLER’S WELLS, 

The worthy and ever-liberal ma- 
nager of this suburban theatre has 
treated his audiences with Balls du- 
ring the last fortnight, and we are 
happy to find that the invitations 
have been accepted by select and nu- 
merous parties, who all appeared to 
enjoy the good spirits and vivacity 
of this excellent actor, whose name 
we have borrowed for the sake of a 
pun. Mr, T. S. Balls has been 
playing a round of his excellent 
characters. We admire him most 
in light comedy or farces; he seems 
more at home there than in such 
characters as Walter in the Children 
in the Wood. This piece does not 
appear to be a favourite with the 
Sadler’s Wells audiences. There is 
not sufficient spirit in it. Mark Le- 
mon’s excellent drama of Self Accu- 
sation, or a Brother’s Love, (first 
yroduced with great success at the 
pence is very well played by all 
concerned. Mr. R. Honner, as the 
old vagabond, dresses and looks the 
character to the life. Mr. W.J. 
Collier makes a capital countryman, 
and played with more genuine hu- 
mour than we anticipated. Mrs. R. 
Barnett should really smile, she has 
good teeth and need not be ashamed 
of showing them—she sings too 
frequently. The Pantomime - still 
concludes the entertainment, but 
we are promised a grand spectacle 
ona splendid scale. We have now 
to notice a glaring fault, which we 
sincerely hope will be amended; 
this is announcing in tke bills that 


| the doors will open at half-past five 


and the performances commence at 
half past six. Many friends hasten 
to the theatre at the early hour from 
a long distance, and find that the 
doors do not open until six o’clock, 
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obliging parties to walk about in the 
cold, muttering and grumbling. 





WHITE CONDUIT HOUSE, 


Who has not heard of the White 
Conduit House at Pentonville? for- 
merly famous for its White Conduit 
Loaves and cockney visitors: but 
this is not the White Conduit House 
of old, with its red roof, pretty 
white pailings in front, and its rosy 
cheeked proprietor, (Warren) with 
his leather breeches and top boots. 
No! no! then it stood out in the 
fields, which alas! like Moorfields, 
are * no more fields now ;’ no! they 
were in the * Good old days of Adam 
and Eve,’ when the green grass sur- 
rounded the house, and the little 
white stone building, the ‘ Conduit,’ 
(from whence it took its name) stood 
in front. But they are all vanished ! 
gone to the Tomb of the Capulets, 
and in their place now stands a noble 
building, looking proudly down upon 
its former insignificance ; and instead 


of the leather breeches.and top boots 
of its former proprietor, you see a 
spruce young buck with his satin 


stock and vest, surtout coat, &c. 
We took a seat, called for a cigar 
and a pint of Stout, which was 
brought us in a glass by a very civil 
waiter. The performance commenc- 
ed with a short Concert, which was 
well sustained by Mr. Stoker, Miss 
Bedford, Miss Morton, and that cle- 
ver little actress Mrs, C, Clifford, all 
of whom acquitted themselves to the 
satisfaction of a very well-attended 
room. Next came a very interesting 
Domestic Tale called The Farmer's 
Daughter, and most respectably was 
it got through. ‘Then followed an 
Indian Ballet of Action, in which 
the husband of Mrs. Clifford played 
the principal Indian, and his panto- 
mime acting is, we thiak, superior 
to anything on the minor van 8 ; he 
was most ably supported by a Mr. 
Baker, who seems to understand his 
business well, Mr, Vineer who pre- 
sides at the Piano is a very promising 





player, but has much to learn; we 
observed a very talented youth in 
the orchestra, (we believe a pupil of 
Mr. Eliason’s) playing the second 
violin; he seems to throw his whole 
soul into it, and pleased us very 
much, But the last piece was that 
which seemed to give the greatest sa- 
tisfaction, it was called Out for the 
Holidays, and we recommend those 
who go out for a holiday to visit 
this establishment; they will be sure 
to enjoy themselves, and we have no 
hesitation in saying that the acting of 
Miss Bedford and young Clifford, is 
worth a journey to Pentonville, as it 
is we think superior to anything on 
the Minor Stage; we see the whole 
of the amusements are under the su- 
perintendence of Mr. Bedford, who, 
like Davidge, has earned for himself 
the appellation of governor ;—he isa 
very clever, industrious, unassuming 
man, and we are glad to hear he is 
likely to succeed. 


MEMOIR OF Mr. MACREADY, 
Continued Jrom our last, 
With that inherent homage, which 
one great mind pays to another, he 
took the first opportunity of bring- 
ing Werner and Sardanapalus upon 
thestage. In the former he achieved 
a confirmation of his own growing 
excellence, and rendered a noble tri- 
bute to immortal Byron. The last 
scene was terrific; he represented 
Werner dying piecemeal, the glar- 
ing eye, the livid cheek, the falling 
jaw, the quivering frame, proclaim- 
ed visibly that 
*« The race of Siegendorf was past.” 


In due course he added fresh lau- 
rels to his fame by his appearance in 
several of the Shakesperian charac- 
ters; and at the present, when time 
and study have perfected their excel- 
lences, they stand forth in the great- 
est beauty. 

For lengthened criticisms on this 
tragedian’s Shakespearian _ perfor- 
mances, the reader is referred to the 
following numbers of this work, 
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namely, Nos. 34, 35, 36, 37, 38, 39, 

40, 43, 44, 45, 46, 49, 50, 52, and 53. 

But to come down to a more recent 

date, about four years siuce Mr. Ma- 

cready became lessee of Covent Gar- 

den theatre, when at an enormous 

expense he revived the legitimate 

drama in a manner to astonish the 

theatrical world, but the house told 

nightly how it was appreciated by 

the public; go when you would 

there was but seldom an empty seat, 

and frequently crowded to such an 

extent, as to render the place quite 

uncomfortable. Subsequently a pub- 

lic dinner was given to Mr. Macrea- 

dy, at the Freemason’s Hall, at 

which His Royal Highness the Duke 

of Sussex presided, supported by the 

first literary talent of the day, in 

various branches: as hereafter a list 

of the Stewards on that occasion 

may be sought after, we subjoin one: 
Chairman, 

His Royal Highness the Duke of Sussex, 
Stewards, 

The Marquis of Lansdowne, 

The Earl of Charlemont, 

Lord Ossulston, M. P. 

Right Ion. C. Tennyson D'Eyncourt, 

Sir E. Lytton Bulwer, M. P. 

Colonel Fox, 

Sergeant Talfourd, M.P. 

Charles Buller, M.P. 

Charles Brinsley Sheridan, 

Marquis of Westminster, 

Lord Nugent, 

Lord Powerscourt, 

Hon. Frederick Byng, 

Sir M. A. Shee, President Royal Acad. 

Ralph Bernal, Esq. 

R, L. Shiel, M. P. 

R. M. Melnes, M., P. 

Captain Charles Tyndall, 

Charles Dickens, 

Marquis of Normanby, 

Lord Leigh, 

Right Hon Sir Hussey Vivian, Bart. 

Hon, W. Cowper, M., P. 

Sir Francis Chantry, 

Robert Gordon, Esq., M. P- 

John Easthope, M. P. 

Albany Foublanque. 

C. M. Young, 


At this dinner a subscription was | 
commenced towards presenting Mr, 





Macready with a tribute-of admira- 
tion, but we believe it has not yet 
been presented, though for what rea- 
son we cannot divine, as a large 
sum of money has been subscribed, 
and the books have been closed some 
time. 

Our readers are doubtless aware 
that Mr. Macready has just finished, 
January 15th, 1841, another highly 
successful engagement at the Hay- 
market, which has been a source of 
great profit to himself, and also to 
the worthy lessee, Mr. Webster. In 
the present day Mr. Macready stands 
alone as an actor, no other being 
able to retain a permanent position 
as a first-rate tragedian on the Lon- 
don boards, though we would fain 
hope that some are qualifying them- 
selves by perseverance’and study, to 
attain that position at some future 
day. 

Take Mr, Macready off the boards, 
and you find him an accomplished 
scholar, an affectionate husband and 
father; he is known as the friend of 
the poor, and father of the father- 
less. ‘The distressed have always 
found in him a friend, he gives large 
sums to the poor, in a way not to be 
noticed in the public prints: what 
he does is entirely private, and the 
unfortunate know how to appreciate 
him. In conclusion we fervently 
hope he may long live as the drama’s 
brightest ornament, and as an exam- 
ple to human nature, 

J. Bee. 8 


LETTERS OF MISS S. GANDER, 
No, 1. 

We are happy to announce that we 

have been able to collect letters from 

Miss Susannah Gander to her cousin 

Betsy Barrel, and they will be pub- 
lished every week, 
My deer Betty. 

Has u wishes me too rite too u 





| about my nu plaice, I am very appy 


to bee abel to say that I am werry 
comfitable. My missus is a play 
hactress, and is werry kind and 
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horders me about continivilly vich 
is, as i goes to the theaters without 
any money, wich is grate things for 
pour peepel sich as U and I. My 
missus, as is a very fine pursen, sent 
me one nite to Common Gardin, vich 
is no gardin has i coud see, for there 
is no wegitibles nor cabbiges, only 
seets all kivered with cloth, and 
boxes like in T Gardins, but the 
peepel doesnt smoke nor drink bear, 
wich his vulger, but staires with 
grate goggel hyes on the staige, wich 
as no orses, but a full complemint, 
and Madame Wasterice is the coach- 
man, and holds the ranes of the we- 
higgel. Wy the peepel shoud call it 
Common Gardin i cant say; there 
his nothink common, but it is a mity 
grand plaice, all filled with sich fine 
company and putty wimen and chil- 
dren, and pits and galawrys. I saw 
a peace called a Dream in the middle 
of a Sumhers nite, or summut of 
that sort, but I was whide awake all 
the time, havin bin most shamfuly 
pinched all behind in squeedging 
into the galawry, but this dreem his 
wery nice; it as butiful musik, and 
men and women valks in and out with 
short pettycotes and shoes there legs. 
Then Madam Wasterice singes so 
butifuly, her woice is mure finerer 
than our belles wringin peels for a 
vedden. She and another fare eye 
sing together summut about nowing 
a Bank, wich must be wery comfita- 
bel, wen they requires mony, Then 
you fanci oneself in Grease, and lots 
of fare eyes are fluttering about with 
lantorns of all ues in color.—then 
the house apears all in a mity blaise, 
and then the curtain falls with the 
peepel clappin for Wasterice. This 
peace they sa his written by a man 
cauled Shakes-spear who I spose was 
some antient nite, has there are no 

epel now with speres except the 
ee Then there is musik and 
anither peace begins wich is full of 
war, for they blos up Sir John Dag- 
gar, and a bull rushes into a China 
shop and braiks the crockirye, with 
wicks plaice we are at his-shoe all 














JOURNAL. 47 


abbout T, Then:there his a man 
with a dirty sweep’s fase all kivered 
with spangels, and is sweet tart 
dressed out so fine and dancing abut 
the publik streets, with no police to 
take her up, the hussey! more next 
week about Droory Lain, from your 
Affictionate cozen, 
Susannah Gander. 


Chit Chat. 

A new piece, founded ona Spanish sto- 
ry, is in preparation at the Adelphi; the 
scenery and dresses are to be of the most 
superb description. 

Mr. Nightingale, whose talents for imi- 
tation are so well-known, is also an artist 
of great skill; his likenesses are as perfect 
as his imitations: he is now at Cambridge, 
having thrown up his engagement at the 
Adelphi. 

We hear that Mr. Brunning, the young 
scene painter of the Surrey, has lately 
been married to Miss Chartley of the same 
theatre. 

We understand that Herr Keenig of 
Drury Lane has touched a ‘ chord’ in Ma- 
demoiselle Reisner’s heart. 

Some delay has occurred in the arrange- 
ment for opening the Lyceum with an 
Operatic Company; but we understand 
that it will definitively open on the 4th 
of March. T. Cooke is to be the leader, 
and Balfe the conductor; H. Phillips, 
Wilson, Barker, Hatton, Madame Balte, 
and Miss Edwards, are spoken of as being 
the vocalists engaged; the first novelty 
will be an Opera by Balfe. 

Miss Delcy and Mr. Wilson have been 
playing at the Manchester theatre during 
the week. 

Mi. G. Wild took a benefit at the St, 
James's theatre, on Monday; several first 
rate professionals gave their assistance, and 
the house was well attended by his friends. 

There was a violent uproar last week at 
Drury Lane, in consequence of the pub- 
lic expressing their disapprobation at the 
presence of Lord Cardigan. 

Many novelties are in preparation at the 
Haymarket, one a comedy called Mas- 
querading, ora Night's Adventure, which 
from the title is likely to be an amusing 
and lively production, 

Mr. Butler, late lessee of the Olympic 
theatre, is about taking the benefit of the 
Insolvent Act: we hope he will be more 
successful in his next undertaking, 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Thomas P.—We are obliged by his explana- 
tion, his letter shall appear in our next. 


Fargn.—We have not room to notice the 
Amateur performance at the Prince’s the- 
atre, it shall appear in our next. 


Tom Noddy.—The Vheatrical Fund Dinners 
takes place in March and April, at the 
Freemason’s Tavern, Queen Street. 

A Shakespearian.—We cannot be answera- 
ble, in spelling the names of gentlemen) 
who seldom go by their real one upon these 
occasions. 


Dramaticus.—Yes; Mr. Davidge was the 
proprietor of the Liver theatre, in Liver- 
pool, some ten years ago. 


Ezit.—Mr. Campbell, many years at Sad- 
ler’s Wells, is alive and kicking, and may 
be seen any night at the Grecian Saloon, 


City Road. 


To our Readers.—The first Volume of 
our Journal, is now ready and may be had 
of our Publishers, also the title page. 

To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the oflice, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by payinga quar- 
ter in advance, Is.6d. If we pay the post- 
age, the quarter will be 2s. 6d. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
Sorwarded to the Printer, post paid 


ADVERTISEMENTS, 
ATRIMONY.—Ladies or Gentlemen 
desirous of sending Valentines to the 

objects of their regards, are invited to inspect a 
select assortment of the newest anc most recherché 
description in London, at H. G, Warren’s Fancy 
Stationary Depot, 27, Prince’s-street, Soho, op- 
posite St. Ann’s Church; or at G. D. Warren’s, 
1, Hand-court, Holborn, leading to Bedford- 
row: New and Second Hand Playing Cards, Crib- 
bage Boards, Chess and Draft Boards, and Men, 
Plain and Fancy Stationery, Cutlery, &c., of the 
best quality at the lowest prices, 


ATTIE’S MODERN STAGE,—Each 

Play complete for Threepence. Jenny 
Jones—Sylvester Daggerwood—Queen’s Visit— 
A Day at an Inn—The King and the Carpenter— 
A Soldier and Sailor, a Tinker and Tailor—The 
Waterman—Fair Rosamond—lIrish Absentee—St. 
Clair of the Isles—Lovers’ JQuarrels—The Vag- 
rant, his Wife and Family—The Three Clerks— 
Naomie—The Bandit Host—The Day after the 
Wedding—Wildfire Dick—The Factory Strike— 
Artaxerses—Midas—The Conscript—The Murder 
of the Glen—Wapping Old Stairs—Mary Le More 
—The Post Captalu—Mark Lawrence—Jim Crow 
—Sadak aud Kalasrade—Walsha—Topsail Sheet 
Blocks—The Abduction—The Mariner’s Dream— 
Post-Boy of Cornwall—The Slave Sale—The Man 
of War—The Rise of the Rothschildes—Canadian 
War—Jaeck ’s Lad—Claude Lorraine—Mayor of 
Garratt—Joseph Shark—The Bell-Ringer of St. 
Paul's, 64.—Saw bones in Trainin’, 6¢.—The Ma- 
nager’s Daughter—The Mutineer’s Widow—The 
Carbincer—T he Freemason, 6d, 





JOURNAL. 


EHEMET ALI and LORD PAL- 
MERSTON.— Madame TUSSAUD 
and SONS have the honor to inform their patrons 
that they have completed a likeness of Mehemet 
Ali, in full costume, and Lord Palmerston, The 
collection consists of nearly all the leading cha- 
racters of the day, one hundred in number, and 
is acknowledged to have no superior—Admittance 
One Shilling, second room, Sixpence—Open from 
11 till 4, and from 7 till 10, —BAZAAR, Baker- 
street, Portman-square, 


RITING. ARITHMETIC, BOOK- 

KEEPING, &c.—Persons of any age 
however bad their writing, may, at a trifling out- 
lay, in Eight Easy Lessons, acquire, permanently, 
an elegant and flowing style of penmanship adapt- 
ed either to Mercantile or professional pursuits. 
the counting-house, or private correspondence, 
Arithmetic, taught on a method requiring only 
one-third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite ; Book-keeping by single and double entry 
as practised in the Government, Banking, and 
leading Merchants’ offices; Short Hand, exactly 
as itis written by the ‘* Gentlemen of the Press,”’ 
&e. &e, For particulars apply to Mr, Smart, at 
the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent Garden, 
leading to St. Martin’s Lane, Lessons (privately 
if preferred) one hour each at the pupil’s own 
convenience. . 





Sight Restored and Deafness Cured. 


Nervous Ilead-ache and Deafness cured, by the 

mostsimple,delightful and fragrant compound. 
Its mode of application is fraught with pleasure ; 
many thousand cures have been accomplished by 
its use at a trifling expense; yet certain in its 
operation. If testimonies be necessary to induce 
the sufferer to make trial—Kings, Lords, and 
Commons have used it, the Lords of the treasury 
have sanctioned its use. Their late Majesties, 
the Duchess of Kent, the most eminent Ceulists 
Medical Practitioners, with that Gigantic Balance 
—The Press—have eulogized Grimstone’s Eye 
Snuff, for its efficacy in removing all diseases in- 
cident to the Eyes and Head. G.J.Guthrie, Esq. 
F.R.S. See J. B. Lachfield, Esq.’s letter, White- 
hall, Dr, Thomas,—Dr, Andrews calls it a Na- 
tional blessing—see his reports touching its utility 
The late Mr, Abernethy, with many others, re- 
commend Grimstone’s Eye Snuff, and call it 
** Man’s best Friend, and the “ Student’s Vade 
Mecum,”’ 


Great was the power that did to man impart, 
Creative genius and inventive art; 

The second praise is, doubtless, Grimstone, thine, 
Wise was thine head, and great was thy design, 
Our precious sight from danger now set free, 
Wives, widows, fathers, praises sing to thee. 


NHE OLD WHITE HART INN, and 
PICKWICKIAN HOTEL, Borovueu. 
Those who like a good Dinner at Moderate 
charges, will do well to dine at the above Tavern. 
— Dinner One Shilling each. A choice selection 
of Wines and Spirits, equally moderate. Excel- 
lent Beds from One Shilling each, 
*,* Dinneron Table every day, at Two o’Clock, 
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